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With My Wife.

Nearly a dozen yeers ago I was
wnmy return to the old homestead, in
the good Biate of (.‘Olllleﬂtit!l.lf., hav-
ing just completed my studics as a
student of medicine, Incompany of
a goodly number of people, I stopped
for the night at a country inn, in the
town of B-—, not being able to re-
snme my journey until a late. hour
the wext day. Having leen always
an admirer of the conntry, L was not
ab ol dissatisied with the arrange-
ment, and my pleasure was further
enlianced Ly finding at the well-laid
supper taljo two ladies of surpassing
beanty’ and lovelines—the younger
of the two 1 thonght the most be-
witching little croature in existence,

The young ladies wore accompa-
niod by a young gentleman about my
age, with wnom L could not but feel
excoedingly antoyed.  He not only
ongrossed all their attention, but,
lucky dog that he was, seemed deter-
mined that wo other person should
participate in the amusement. An
offerof some little delicacy by myself
to the [woe ladies was met by an icy
sont of politeness on his part, that
eifectually chilled nn{ further at-

“€mpts at intimacy. 1 woon'left the
table, but did not drive the image of
the lovely ome I had just left trom
my mind,. Sumething whispered me
that we would become intimutely ac-
quainted, Lo an excopted lover, and
had I possassed all the wealth of
Uroesus, 4 would unhesitatingly pour-
ed it into horlap. P

In the exgitement under which I
was then laboring, T thought a walk
wonld do me some good, but on open-
iug the door for that purpose 1 found
th night as dark ay Lrebus, and be-
ing an entire stranger, there was no
knowing what mischief I might en-
counter, so I made up my mind to
compromise the matter by going to
bed: .

After the lapse of some time, du-
ing which I had fallon into a doze or
half sleep, I fancied I hoard for a few
moments a sort of light bustling go-
ing on near my bed, but it gave me
no unessiness uitil suddenly some one
sprang into my bed, and clasping
thoir arms about me, whispered :

“Ugh ! how dreadful cold it is, to
ba sare ! I say, Julia, we shall have
40 lie spoon fashion, or else wo will
freoze,"’

Here was an incident. A woman
had cometo bed to me! What to say
or how to act was a question not
very easy answered, At last L mus-
tored courage to ojaculate :

“Dosar madam, here is some mis-
take, but 111"

Tho lady did not wait for me to say
‘move, but with uluu-E ﬂuiek seream
.ghe sprang from the bed and bolted
the apartment, 1 was wondering
.what it could mean, when a setvant
brought a lamp into the room, pic

_all'the lady's appdbel she could find;

‘ You can

well believe that my slumbers du-

Wxing the remainder of the night were

far from being quiet,
In the morning I knew not how it
, but I was vividly impressod with

4 \tha idea that my nocturnal vigito

was gne of the two ladies who ha
ped with methe evening previous,
'{‘3 which, I could not conjectnre,—
“I'resclved however, to aseertuin on
“hemost favorable opportunity which
Hit prosent itsolf, and satisfy my+

el dadoubt, .. . ... .
& bﬁitll:lg myws,ent at the break: |

" t‘h’ﬁlﬁ naxt morning, 1 placed my+
'I&“b})pﬁﬂb’a‘ tha ladios, and was res
volving in my wind the incidents of
the proviows ovoning,: when the
,faﬁﬁmw‘m two passed hor: thtq
“and requosted meto favor her with the
|y 'I-ti&l!"me.o R e
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lady’s face instantly assumed the hue
of ' crimson dahlia, while her com-

ion seamed agcooland passionless
a8 I could desire. I wus satisfied
she had kept her own council, serap-
od an acquaintunce—fell in love, and
when Treached home I had the pleas-
ure of presonting to the old folks my
pleasing and most estimable lady,
the present Mrs. Madox,

The Fate of Great Men,

»Inoa world where the fortunes of|
the great: and the good have: been
pain, - poverty, exile, persceution,
erucifixion, burning alive, shall we
think it strange, that efforts to do
good are often ill-received and that
the heavenly kingdom is slow 'in its
eoming ! For the poet's lines em-
body an awiul truth ;

Truth forever on the seaffold ;
Wrong forever on the throne.

Homer was o blind singer; Socra-
tes was made to drink thoe hemlock ;
Miltiades died in prison; Avistides
was banished ; Thomistocles died in
exile ; Uicero and Julius Cmsar ware
killed ; Bratus foll on hissword ; and
Soneea was compelled to open, his
own veins in the bath, And of the
Bible men, Abel was killed ; Joseph
sold into captivity; Josiah shot by
the Archors; Jeremiah cast into &
miry dungeon ; Daniel thrown into
the lion’s den; and others lad the
trial of cruel mockings and scoung-
ings, “‘of whom the world was not
worthy.” Jesus Christ, the Loxd of
Glory, was crucified; Stephen was
stoned ; John the Baptist boheaded ;
James killod by thesword ; and l’a:un
and Poter died on the eross. The
goodly fellowship of the prophets and
a glorious company of the apostles
all formed a part of the noble army
of martyrs.

Justin wag put to death, Chryosten
exiled, Arius persecuted, and Origen
maligned and tortured, Servetus was
burned alive with green bonghs;
John Huss, Jerome of Pragde, Lati-
mer, Ridley, Cranmer and Roberts
died at the s*ake, William Wallace
was quéarterad, Galileo tortured
Bavanorola martyred; Joan of Arc
burned alive; and Raleigh, Russel
and Bydney beheaded ; Milton was
blind, and Savage starved to death ;
Toussaint L'Ouverture died in a dun-
geon, and Napoleon who put him in
prikon, died as an exile on the bar-
ren rock of St. Helena, Zwingle
was killed in battle, Barnoveldt, was
beheaded, and Dr. Priestly mobbed
and driven into exile, Kossuth, Maz-
zini, and Victor Hugo are to-day in
banishment.  Even in  Amerion,
Lovejoy has been shot, Garrison led
to prison with a rope around his neck,
and Sumner half assassineted, In
o world like this, what dost thou ex-
pect, O my soul? Dost thou covet
case, safety and glory? No; if thau
art true to thy highest and noblest
convietions, thou will not be alarm-
el if thou moet with robulfs, pains,
persecutions, and even death. But
thou will remember that there is an-
other life after this life, and the IToly
Ono has said:  ““Blessod are they
who are persecuted for righteousness
sake, for theirs is the kingdom of
heaven." -

R Well, Pat, w}iuh in the way
to Bedford?"’

“How did you knbw my numo was
Pat?"

“I gunessod it,"”

“Thin, bo the holy poker, if ye're
80 good at guessin’ yo'd bather guess
the way to Bedford.”

28 “Ma,” uaid o little giel to ot

kod | mother, “dv the men want to get

warried as much as the women do?”’
“Pahaw, child, what are you talking
about?”"  ““Why, ma, the womenho
como here aro always talling about
gotting marriedi~the men Illii{:

uo.l!

Have You Gior A Brsren?—Theg
love and cherigh her withi a holy f’
fagbion.—Hxchange., A |
If you haven’s got auy pister of
your own, take some other fu]let’s, |
and Tove hor," Tho, effect is" flast g
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‘Arnold the Traitor,

There was a day when Talloyrand
arrived at Havre, hot foot from Paris,
It was in the darlest hour of the
French revolution, Pursued by the
bloodhounds of the Reign of Terror,
stripped of every wreck of property |
or power. Talleyrand scenred a pas-
gage to. America in a ship about Lo
sail, He was going a Leggar and &
wanderor to a strange land to earn

your house "' he asked the landlord
of his hotel—'*1 am bound to eross
the water, and would like to have a
letter to some person of influence in
the new world.”

The landlovd hesitated a moment
and then replied :

“Thera is & person up staivs eithor
from America or Britain, but whether
an American or an Englishman, 1
cannot tell.” :

He pointed the way, and Talley-
rand-=who in his lile was Bishop,
Prince and Prime Ministor—ascend-
ed thostairs. A miserable suppliant,
he stood before the stranger’s door,
and knocked and entered,

An the.far corner of adimly lighted
room, sata gentleman of some fifty
years, his arms folded and his head

owed on his breast. From a win-
dow directly opposite, a flood of light
poured over his forehesd.  His eyes
tooking from beneath the downcast
brows, gazing in Talleyrand’s face
with’ a peculiar and scarching im-
pression. His face was stiiking in
its outline ; the mouth and chin in-
dicative of an iron will,

His fonn, vigorous even with the
snows of filty winters, was clad in a
dark, but rich and distingnished cos-
tuma.

Talleyrand  advanced—stated he
was o fugitive, and under the impres-
sion thut the gentleman befoge him
was an American, he solicitel his
Kind, feeling offices,

He poured forth his history in elo-
quent F'rench and broken English :

“Lam a wanderer—an exile. I
am forced to fly to the Now World,
without frieud or hope, You arean
American? Give me then, 1 be-
seoch you a letter of yours, so that
L may be uble to earn my bread, 1
am willing to toil in any manuer—
the scenes of Paris have filled me
with such horror, thata lifs of labor
would bo & Paradise to a career of
luxury in France. You, will give
me i lotter to one of your friends,—
A gentleman liko you hns doubtless
many friends.”

The stranger gentloman rose.—
with a look that Talleyrand never
forgot, ho retreated towsids the door
of the next chamber, his head still
downcast, his eyes looking from bo-
neath his darkoned brow, He spole
us he rotreated backward ; his voice
was full of meaning :

“Lam the only man born in the
Now World who can raise his hand
to God'tnd suy—7 Aave not one friend
w20 ONO=int all America !

Talloyrand neyer forgot the over-
whelming sadness of that look which
uccnwmuiad these words,

“Who ave you? he cried, as the
strange man retvented towards the
next room. Your name ?”

“My name,'—with a smile that
had more of mockery than joy in its
convulsive expression—‘My namo is
DBenedict Arnold.”

Ho was going. Talleyrand sank
into the chaiv, gasping those wordy——

“ drold, the Traitor I

Thus you see he wandered over the
earth, another Cain, with & marder-
or's mark upon his brow, Even in
the secluded room -t that Inn at
Havre, hin evinee found him out, and
forcod him to tell his name—that
name the synopym 'of infamy. '
+'The last twonty yoars.of Lis 1ife
Ave coverod with & cloud, from whoso
darkness but & few gleams of light
flash out apon the ‘page of history,
“ he mantnor of hiy death is ot
distinotly lnown.. . But we esnnol
do?hm‘tﬁml;m niterly. friondless
~—that 9 W, \VAS 10t moists
oned with gnu- u’mv'e'll tunr-—-tﬁt ro:
wiorke puistdd i to thoe grave whis:
poving Johw Avidvo ) dnd in his ears
s the,aewmory. of his ootrea of
5 ory, guayod like .9, dankor.at his

onrt, mutmm-:ﬂgni vavp, ¢

at’ f?

'your coulitty, W Ig 'blf\ul?ﬁﬂ'
ﬁs&’ﬁﬁﬂ.’ the' tea tor‘g‘” bita
o Withe mtremr |

il : )
ity emetgency, 1o wh A 1 (Of thisowild | P
g o s ol My gu”#ﬁ&ﬂﬂm ol

his daily bread by labor. . - ¥intyuired the Yaukeo,
L () lﬁ?ﬁé' an American staying ot

Wl

depivt tho closingweone | rio

sk o
L

A Fast Btory,

An Englishman was bragging of
the speed on English railrua%u to a
Yankee traveller seated at his side in
one of the cars of a ‘*fast train,” in
England. The engino bell was rung
a8 the train neared a station., It
snggested to the Yankee an opportu-
nity of * taking down his companion
& peg or two." -

“What's that noise 2" innocen

“We are’ approching a town,"
8aid the Englishman. “They have
to commence ringing about ten miles
before they get to astation, or clse
tho train would yun Ly it before the
bell could be hm).rrtiy Wonderful,
isn't it? T suppose they haven't in-
vented bells in Amoriva yot 9"

* Why, yes,” téplind the Yankee,
“we've got bells, Lut can’t uso them
on our railrouds, We run so tarnal
fast that the train always keops ahead
of the sound. No use whatever ;
the sound never reaches the village
till after the train gots by.”

“Indeed " exclaimed the English-
mau.

“Pact,” said the Yankes, “had to
give up bells, Then we tried the
steam-whistle, but they wouldn’t
angwer either. I was ona locomo-
tive when the whistle was tried, " We
were going at a tromendous rato—
liarvivanes were nowhar—and I had
to hold my hair on.  We saw a two-
horse wagon crossing the track, about
five miles ahead, and the engineer let
the whistle *on, scrceching like a
trooper, It screemed awfully, but
it wusn't no use. ‘I'he next thing 1
knew, I was picking mysell out of a
pond by the road-side, amid the frag-
wents of the locomotive, dead horses,
broken wagon, dead' engineer, lying
beside me, Just then the whistle
came along, mixed up with some
frightful oaths that I had heard the
ongincer use when he first saw the
horses. Poor fétlow! ho was dead
byfgre his voice” got to him. After
thit we tried lights, supposing these
would travel faster than sound. 'Woe
got some 50 poworful that the chick-
ens woke up all along the road when
wae came by, suppesing it to be morn-
ing. But the locomotive kept aliead
of it still, and was in the darkness
with the light close on behind it
The inhabitants petitioned against it;
they couldn'tsleep with so much light
in the night-timo. Finally, we had
to station eloctiic telegraphs along
the road, with signal men to tole-
graph when trains were in sight ; and
1 have heard that some of the fast
trains beat the lightning fifteen min-
utes every forty miles. But I can’t
say us this is true—the rest I know
to Lo ko

A Revolutionary Cannon.
In Norfolk, Va,, on the afternoon
of the 2d of July, certain persons who
were mindful of what was due to the
proper celebration of Independence
day, came to the conclusion to clean
out and an old cannon which had
been lying around ever sincgithe Rev-
olutionary war, with a view o prepar-
ing it for the fiving of asalute. Af-
ter trying o considerable length of
time to clear it ont from the wuzzle,
and finding it impossible, th:§ went
to work at the vent or touch-hole.—
This was soon o?ened_, and by dint
of perseverance the dirt witltin the
chamber Was hauled ont by thimbles-
full, till ropm encugh wWus made to
pour in an ounce or two of gun:pow-
der, The piece was then primed,
and the muteh applied, when, very
much to their sua:prisa, an unexpoct-
edly smart explosion took place f¥om
the mouth of the' picce, ‘something
whizzaed acr0ss tho strest, and thero
wig o crashing of the wood in the
doorof the United Fire Kngine House
opposite, An investigation showed
o respéotablo sized holo'in the panel
of the deoy, and ‘inside an old six-
pound cannon ball was found on the
tloor, . The old ¢annon had not been
usod singe the time when it wag lord-
ad' for ‘tho especial ‘Bonelit of the
British' troops, seventy“Wover' yours
ago, and the artillerymen who ‘then
cammed home the, ball little expect-
times the gyass, wonhl

‘ lor .im.q aboye . th

hi’: sb:{orat' r.lih‘_'. issfle ‘should
arged. Itwas very ‘ap
ntoahiat a cannony loded by ¢ pw[
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he Ugly Sucker.
There grew a littla timo. since, in
Mr, Giraham's garden, o damask rose.
The tree was small in itself, but it
used to produce large quantities of
very beautiful flowers. Mr. Graham
was very lond of his tree ; and many
& time has he cutits richred blossoms
and sent - them to some siok peisen
to adorn and perfume his roon:,
In process of time Mr. Graham

| began to think that his tree would

not kaep up ity charactey, and that ho
would not have flowers, There were
leaves and thorus in abundance, but
nothing more. At length' Mr. Gira-
ham appliedto aneighboring garduer,

“Why, sir," ssid the gardener
“this long sucker is doing all the
mischief; it has taken all the strengtl
out of the plant, and the sooner it
comes off' the better.” Mo saying,
with one cut of his knife Lo laid it
low,

‘Lhe truth was, thix ugly sucker had
for & long time been doiug it the
greatest mischief ; it had taken away
all the nourishment. from every por-
tion of the plant, and there was not
a bud of leal that did not feel its ox«
hauvsting drain,  And, while it was
thus proudly exhalting itself, and
making & magnitioent show, and ta
king away nourishment from every-
thing within its veach, it was veally
good for nothing, New that the
ugly sucker is gone, the rosebush is
as good as it was in its brightest
days.

Sometimes & very ugly sucker
springs upin the heart and does great
damage there. Weo sometimes see
many very beautiful Howers inachild’s
life, such as kindnews to companions,
and gentleness of disposition, and
diligence to study, andefforts vo plense
and denial of self, until up springs
something that injures them all, and
they begin to languish and die.

polfishness is an ugly sucker; it
will make everything clse languish ;

it will tdke & prominent plate; nol

doubt,—alas | only too prominent;
it will suck everything else to fosd
itself ; and, when it hag grown and
thriven, what has it to show ? Noth-
ing but what is disproportioned, with-
vut bennty oruse.  Avoid sollishness,
dear reader ; there are few uglierand
mote mischievous suckors than that.

Pride is another ugly suckor ; how
high it starts up ! what o figure i
makes ! how much it strives to out-
top all around ! how little does it
concorn itself abont detracting from
its neighbor, provided only it can fead
itself | It must need conventrate all
attentions upon itself. Dut a haugh-
ty spirit goes before a full ; and, if
anything is to be dono to avert.the
the threatensd ruin, the lmife. must
be produced ; this pride musybecut
down. - It will not do to prune ita
little at the top, to hope it will come
to good, or auything of the kind ; it
must To served altogether and cast
away.

dlencss is anothor very ugly suck-
er,—one which Lam sorry to.say, is
by no means uncommen and runy
very high. You genorally find that
there is little to admire in an idle boy;
idleness seems to wither a multitade
of good feelings which otherwise
might have produced besutiful “blos-
soms. 1t is hard to be idle without
boing vicious ; and idleness/if it hay
nothing else to foed upon, will live
on aman’s soul, and then everything
is in the fair way not only to lan-
guish, but to die.

Try your own heart, dear reader,
and see whether you have anything
springing up there at all liko this
ugly sucker, 1f so, cut it dewn at
ones; so long a¢ you aliow it to re-
main, it will dwarf and starve evory-
thing 'that is good. Pray, too, for
the Holy Bpirit of God to assikt you
in this bleasod waork.

Ax Ixpivet REBUKED, —=Au infidel,
boasting in a published lettar that he
had raised two aercs of “Huada
corn,” which ho intended to devot ¢
the purchase of infidel bopkl'.'_l agldn{
All the work done on it was dong on
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Et-l.;lel B. Clay.

The Louisville Journal thus com-
ments upon the present position of
this gentleman, who has accepted
nowmination for Congress at the hands
of the enemies of his illustrions
father, 'L'here is a natural instinet
in the bosom of every right-minded
mon that tells him tho stricture is
just

“Mr, James B, Clay, as the publie
are aware, is the 1egulitly nominateld
Demociatic candidate for Congress
in the Lexington District, so long
reproseuted by his illustrious father,
Lhis is, indeed, 8 wost deplorable
spectacle for the eyes of the civilized
world, The son's acceptance of the
nomination of a party that for twen-
ty-five years pursied and persecuted
the great father with a fiend-like hate
wnd digbolical walice, is a thing too
shemeful to be thought of withont uns
utterable disgust and loathing, Most
certainly no other politician or states-
man in this country was ever assailed
with guch bitter, remorseless, ag-
cursed and persevering slandor and
calumny as Heory Clay ; and it was
the Demouvratic party, and the Demo-
cratio party alone that thus assailed
hin Prom 1825 up to the time
when ke could no longer be thought
of a5 & candidate for the highest hon-
ors of the country, he was stigma-
tizad by the whole Democracy of the
nation, ay the foulest, and corruptest
and most infamous public man known
in the annals of mankind. We all
remember the ocuasien, when, after
having been pursued for years by all
the vile blood-hounds ond hell-hounds
of Democracy, he vetived to Lis home
at Ashland, and there worn and wea-
vied by relontless Domooratic perse-
cation, stood up in the presence of
his old fiiends and neighbors, and
deseribed himself as a bleeding old
stog at bay. And now, (Oh, shame .
to-huftnan Tiaturs!) fi confus
before the world as the candidate and
sustainer and encourager of the party
that, for a quarter of a century, hunt-
ed the father for his politieal blood
The spectacle has, 50 far as we are in-
formed, no parallel in history, and
God in his mercy grant that it may
never have. 1t is traly sickening.—
We would gladly obey the impulses
of the deop loathing thut bids us turn
away from it forevor.”

End of the United States Bank,

Last June all the old books, papera,
drafts, chocks, lotters, ete., that had
been proserved on file as vouchers, in
the long course of the immense busi-
nogi of the U, 8, Bank, wero sold in
o hoap, in Dhiladelphia, and pur-
chased by  paper maker, to bere
ground and manufactured into new
stock, The whole 1nnss weighed
over ferty tons, 'I'en tons of the
vast amount is of corrcspondence,
autograph lotters of tho first states-
wmen, politicians and financial men of
this and other countries, Drafts upon
tho Rothschilds for hundreds of thous-
ands of dollavs, certificates of stock
transforvod to the leading bankersin
Lurope, checks and dvafts from Clay,
Webster, Adams, Calhonn, Houston,
Urockett, Cans, &c., all lie scattered
realy for the important transforma-
tion into clean, nnsullied white paper.
'Lhis huge mass of books and papers
strike tho visitor with astenishment.
A faint idea way be formed of the
colossal character of the institution
which at one time ocenpied so impor-
tant a part in the histery of the
country. What a vast storchouse
these papers would be for individual
histories—and, perchance they would
illustrate some unoxplained pussages
in tho history of the political parties
of the day. B

Ax Isuo.wuvum:v.—-—lt‘.varym
likes modosty and hates brass, aad
yot everybody encourages the littor
and leaves the formiér to take, cato'of
itellf,  Modost merit! what {8 jt
worth ? The mors & man )?n of it,
L tle poorer ho fs in this afye of yivalky
fand humbuggory. * Ho Would  staryo

gath onsuch fodder he that ‘vapi-
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V1o the bull fighting days, 8
blacksmith, who was teaving a bull
pup, induced his old father to go on
all fours and iwitate the bull, & Tho

thienose. - Mho son; diereyarding the
aternal rearing, Oxbﬂ:\mld. * Hold

Growler boy; Holdhim " beae e,
bowe it Ese'il dodho maling of
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